The Oven Birds 
beau image imp 
Curly 2 noteseethe and hiphop 


last rev focussed on giving intellect flavor to two 

That's a million for each foots. 

Flamerockers 

curly is intellect firebrand, and fuzz cautious but smart too 
with green Gideon its leatherette worn to suede 

The man is LOST! came from the back of the bus in an affected, 
Singing 

falsetto. The rest of the players back there, mostly young, 
Laughed. 

driver smoked away at his pipe as bus ground through the snow- - 
burnt maple syrup. splotch of fire 

Midway in the bus coach stood up to say 

He can drive without your help and he is not lost. 

You tell'im Jewcoach. He tell everybodys. JewCoach do! He 
know! 

He know! 

Jew coach he know! 

Yeah he know. 

We;re not going to the airport because it's closed. 

We driving all the way to Cleveland. 


Thewhole bus graoned except for two 

who sat behind the driver, huddled in stylish topcoats. 
"You have 

Dr Anderson for Microbiology?" asked the bald one, Curly: 


‘Young man, you will stay until you discover these unkown 
organisms as havethousands beforeyou! and 

prove thereby that you have barely, oh so barely understood 
the laboratory section of this course! For my 

part, I am 

willing to remain here 

until retirement or death, whichever comes first.’ 

No I never had ole Anderson but he got on my shit once out of 
general 

principles! Man, I do believe I was just walking around campus! 


loud, a kindof delight in recall bu Fuzzy 

Well who axed you? sprawl as udnerstatement--most wprds 
describ phusical would be, orange sneakers solarge they seemed 
a 


Special slap pair made up for a clown 

I hope no one axed me, no, for ‘twould indeed be most bloody. 
Yeah! Well this here's a private conversation back here. 

You'd have trouble having one of those with yourself. 

hand on arm dont get into it, a kindof seething 

--sorry young fellow but you just 

misperceived. You understand what I'm saying? We were talking 
about- -" 

I wuh-ut? Mis-per-whatted? Hey! Let me tell you:you 
raggin'experts 

can't hurt me none with you phony vocabularies. No oh way! 

A shame. 

the mind's a terrible thing to waste. 

I watch TV: Negro college whatever the fuck fund. Well I didn't 
have to go to none 

of them nigger colleges 

like you suckers do. Tell that chemistry dude go pound 
sandthat's what I would've! Nigger college! This here's a 
testube and y'all remember that n' get A. 

Laughter. 

Yeah we know. You went to such a big place that your books fell 
through the crack. Only thing that didn't was 

a basketball...and those feet. 


Others like the joke but more from the anonymous back and more 
sotto voice, hoarse, 

Hey man, Im clean. That test was fuckin mistake. Coach 
Essley he straightened 

it out and don't give me no more shit cause I didn't go to no 
fuckin classes 

neither, like you read in fuckin lying Newsweek. Hey They give 
me tutor one time flunk the class! You know what I'm saying. 
That's how fucked up that program was when I first went there. 
That's when they had motherfuckin nigger coach didn't know shit. 
Anyways .,new coach hisself, Essley, he 

tole me stop goin to class cause I had good tutors now! I 
didn't need to waste my time in no boring classes. I had B 
average 

before I come out, man! I aint givin you old assholes no 
dreamin about that! 

we ;ll ax hisself when we git the wahtchacallit, chance. 

Hey man, like cease the shit! I don't have to take no 

hundred year old jive from you two 

You looking as five million a year, Assholes. slapping feet 
together 

don't forget that. Just these 


shoes is two million more. How much both of you make in all 
your 

jivin years 

in this league? Hey? Hey? I got you carrer on thisfoots Prick 
Head andyours on 'tother Dandelion. I don't read your names on 
no shoes. maybew I'm reading all the wrong shoes. N' see these 
Side things 

on these shoes here, 

motherfuckers? They's Power Windows! You don't get no powers 
windows in fuckin KMart! Whre you go with your whole jivin 
family. Big time at KMart withthe whole jivin family grandpa 
and grandma and all the little runing around little black 
fuckers too. Grandma! they got half off aon trash cans! 

Taht's the thril fo that month! 


reaction, slapping, high fives 
Not as much as these fuckin sneakers they pay you two together 


for a career!. Aint asa s good as these 
fuckin sneakers on my foots.response to silence;Hey, that's 
funny! 


Yeah it is , like you. We need another stereotype for the 
bigots 


wuh y'mean by that? 

bigfootin mushmouthed nigger. 

That;s it! pulled back in seat and wrenching sound 

driver shot quick glance making his coat sway etc 

Hey, Coach,hre y'sleepin?> Don;t Y'hear this shit? 

t time befdore he could crank up. sartorial coach 

striped shit and suspenders. 

please sit down. i'll take care of this. 

Huh! You better's alls I say, JewCoach! 

Larry Lubin intervene sits across aisle with a sigh- - 

they both uh huhed. 

Gentlemen, you know I like to speak realistically: It's a 
shortcut. Here we have two guys on 20 day contracts who push 
the ball up the floor and have lost a step in 

the 

past year or three, and back there we have the franchise, that 
spectacular giant. 

w/ iq of a weed 


he's not paid to recite shakespeare like you can, pipe and 
Snow and c/s 

eyebrows 

amd bus is quiet and reading lamps lke fireflies 


Yeah Right 

You both understand. Am I correct. I rest my case. When you 
two came into this 

League 

they rode the rookies. well no more. You two got to get with 
Lt. 

modern times! Right? 

All in fun. fuzzy sneered. 

I know, but it didnt sound it. 

snowlight fm red sky, not just Snowing but all snow like milky 
vortex 

Swinging coat milk by windows 

loud whisper you hear any of that jive-shit? Man like I'm 
Suppose be making a TV commercial right now that'd buy and sell 
them and 

their wifebimbos and hometowns and mamas and all their nigger 
colleges too! Like, Man! a special 

Lear Jet was supose take me to fuckin new york, and then gtme 
to Cleveland in time to throw in my dirty thirty pointsthat is 
if those dickplaying dummies u there get me the ball. 


flare as driver relit pipe 

And they told me this league was tough! Shit! Anyways, 

I'm not suppose be on no stupid bus anyways! 

They stare straight ahead in ten minute silence 

until the snoring 

That proves it: no matter what the ministers say, the 
unconsciounable sleep wellwhat day are we on these twenty day 
contracts? 

.fifteen or eighteen 

tell me something old college mate, 

what are our chances of sticking with the team beyond that?, 
yours are better I know. 

That what the call in shows on the radio say. You don't get the 
ball 

to Dumbo back there enough. 

Me, I; m gone. When we lose I'm the reason. 

I've never been so important anywhere else in the league. 

Some vague something about me, or not about me, has provoked 
about every 

other caller. I get to play no more than ten minutes a game 
and have managed to piss multitudes off. I do my very best and 
have somehow been identified with all the architypal thirdraters 
in the world. 

Nope . they're wrong too. Our chances are both the same, slim 
to none. We're oven birds, and after challenging the franchise 


Snoring back there, well. 
Laughs, What label did you so greviously apply? 
To his peripatetic behavior. Hot...? Uh? 
bald produces paper matches 
and the other says. C;mon it's 
not ten years ago. Coach is right. Time's have changed. 
Besides, it's no class 
shaking head 
No? 
None. Hangs head. I'm ashamed of both of us. We can't be 
zillion dollar 
players with sneaker contracts, but we can be men. Not too late 
for that. 
you'e right. stops swing of driver's jacket 
gets wooden kitchen matches fm driver's jacket. Now, these are 
class. 
pen knife w another team logo 
Get up and remove 
overcoats. and jackets. then get back w/o touching knees to 
floor kind of duckwalk, 
paren shaped bring other ends 
into a cluster and squeeze in match tips. 
they stick matches head first into power windows. 


moemnt s micro blaze was going and an acribd rubbery smell 
wafted through the bus 


rhythmic Lull and atmos and swing coat 
as they help each other on w coats. Curley brushing off 
the shoulders of his parner in crime. "Yahsuh! Boss! 
You gotta quarter for old George." 

"Catch me later." 


"yah Sus , Boss. No problem. Old George he suck on 
chickne bones from las' night. You don't worry none bout 
old George." One day I'll bring you watermelon George! 

How bout one of those round ones looks like green 
basketball? 

They more or less collapse into seat and it wakes up coach 
coach looked up to clutch the a sheaf of notes’ that had been 
sliding from his lap. his green’ forehed lit by 
reading light, the noise sent them soundlessly to their seats. 

: driver! you check those damn brakes before we left the hotel? 


bus plowing on to cleveland 


innocence reflecin widow. 

ea watching both in window method of communication 

both could have seen ea other as ghosts but conent on self 

sad and steady eyes but grim humor round the mouth 

one hoppy other: you blend rightin hip hop gnration etc. always 
be current 


what to make of a diminished thing? heavy etes forehead 
didn't hear giant shriek tires of bus say diminied thing 


two widebody whites most black 
palefire 


he never took a course and got a degree 
and that from a seat of higher learning 
that boasts nobel prize winners 

Those professors let that go on. 

that's no balls prize winners 


You understand what I'm saying? 

My grandfater he though he was fuckin teacher or something. 
Telling you about life man. i knew more aobutlife after one 
hour on the street than he learned in his fuckin 80 uyrs. 
Alltheold fucks say that cause whitey never listened to them, 
but he listen to me for milions baby! 

Ole grandpop with all that white hair and he didn't know 
diddley shit. He had a dream... Wellthat's what it was all 
right, and that';s what he give me.. dreamin. 

Do you know what I'm sayin' 

Yeah I always know what you're sayin. It's shit! 


reflec: Curly wry and expecting nothing, fuzzwuz brimming with 
anticipation, heightend when coach asks ques 


reflec curley sees his stoic self with Fuzzwuz in bk, now 
young in anticipation and curley could not feel young again. 


Fuzzwuz in rap. 


That's uncool, 
that old jive 
That aint style. 
We're no fools. 
Slap me five. 
Wait a while. 


gets matches 


The most hot's 
the most cool. 
Catch my drift? 


Jam this lot 
in the shoes 
that's the riff! 


